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by Mark Rogness 


Lent, those forty days stuck 
somewhere in late Winter and 
early Spring depending on 
phases of the moon and how 
the Vernal equinox differs in 
latitude. Lent is filtered for me 
via generations of people 
Staring at an emptying root 
cellar and only the most en- 
during vegetables, a dwindling 
wood pile and a need to get up 
on an ice slicked roof to clean 
out the chimney. Forty days of 
ice storms and mud, intro- 
spection and brooding. 

Clearly a different sort of 
waiting than Advent. In Ad- 
vent the sacrificial pigs are 
still being put up, and the food 
that will go bad soon is used 
up with sugar and cream. The 
cows stil] are putting out some 
milk. It is time to put a little 
body fat on after the frenetic 
dash of the harvest, to visit. 
play cards. 

Lent is different: cabin fe- 
ver and the illnesses that the 
children (and elderly parents 
before nursing homes) had. 
There were the funerals and 
digging through the frozen 
soil. Slightly more daylight, 
but the more violent storms of 
March. When can we plant the 
peas and lettuce? Oh when 
will we see something green? 
How long Oh Lord? 

Being unsettled in place, 
again, as usual; my spirit has 
been somewhat spastic in li- 
turgical time. Moi, I lived in 
Iowa 33 of the last 40 years, 
two years at the Fargo- 
Moorhead Dorothy Day Hos- 
pitality House and fairly at 


home, and the last five years . 


living in intentional Christian 
community as an assistant at 
the L’Arche community in 
Mobile, Alabama and also as 
the token caucasian at Martin 
Luther Evangelical in the 
hood. I was in a state of cul- 
tural and weather shock the 
entire period. 

L’Arche, for those unfa- 
miliar, is an international 
group of structured communi- 
ties. The charism is living in 
community with what L’ Arche 
calls the handicapped. (I prefer 
the scientific term mentally 


retarded.) L’ Arche Mobile has 
19 core members who are the 
heart and center of the com- 
munity living in four houses 
— all within two blocks of 
each other. Also living in 
community are “non- 
handicapped” people called 
assistants who assist the core 
members to become who they 
can be. 

Of course the core mem- 
bers assist the assistants in 
growing also. It truly is a 
miracle what can happen over 
the course of 5, 10 or 20 years 
to people delivered from the 
bondage of truly evil institu- 
tions. 

In 1973 the U.S. Supreme 
Court ruled 9-0 that the Part- 
low Institute, where over 2500 
of Alabama’s developmentally 
disabled lived, was cruel and 
inhuman punishment. (49 
other states breathed a sigh 
that it was not their institute.) 
Many of the core members of 
L’Arche Mobile made the 
exodus from there, spent time 
wandering through the wilder- 
ness of the Brewer Center with 
its 250 residents and real at- 
tempts at not being abusive 
and entered the promised land 
of L’Arche. I can talk about it 
more if asked. 

For there are seasons of our 
lives, and five years isolated 
from active adherents for so- 
cial change definitely was a 
season. When living with the 
homeless (as. I did for six 
years), picketing and protest- 
ing with like-minded is as 
natural as breathing. Seeing 
the savagery endured by the 


homeless, especially the chil- 


dren, strident acts of civil 
disobedience can become sec- 
ond nature. The constant 
cavalcade of miracles that one 
sees of God supporting dys- 
functional communities and 
individuals can lead to a blasé 
attitude that assumes and ex- 
pects miracles. 

I gave L’Arche a verbal 
promise to not engage in civil 
disobedience, but never ex- 
pected to never hit any 
demonstrations. But I am not 
the one to stand out by myself 
— I am the one who has no 


problem being. part of a two- 
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person demonstration. Karen 
and I protested on August 6, 
1995, that was it. 

Mobile has been aping 
New Orleans since the late 
1700s and the landed gentry 
married betwixt the two. Mo- 
bile has had Mardi Gras re- 
instituted since the early 
1870s. Party Gras involves 
drunken landed gentry spend- 
ing large sums on four wheel 
drive vehicles, floats and 
throws (including candy and 
moon-pies) and tossing the 
throws into crowds of cheering 
commoners. They throw larger 
amounts towards “whites,” and 
it appeared they did not mind 
the contretemps occasioned by 
collisions over singly thrown 
items among African- 
American youth or adults. 
They seem to have a slightly 
Sadistic interest in a fight 
breaking out amongst the 
crowds. While not the total 
dminken bacchanal of New 
Orleans, it is a very well lubri- 
cated time of year. It climaxes 
on Fat Tuesday with even the 
U.S. Postal Service’ throwing 
in the towel on mail delivery 
with parades from 11 a.m. on 
and the hoped for hangover to 
induce sorrow on Ash 
Wednesday. 

For myself Lenten services 
involved an interim bench 
minister coming in and six to 
eight attendees. The crack 
cocaine dealers on the comer 
left us alone blessedly. 

My whole time in Mobile 
seemed to involve ministers 
dying and our waiting two 
years for a minister to decide 
to come to a poor church in an 
impoverished neighborhood 


decimated from substance 
abuse and its spin-offs. God 
heard our prayers and sent a 
dynamic committed pastor to 
live and work in the neighbor- 
hood—-and six months later 
Pastor Dianne died of an aneu- 
rysm blowing. 

The next two years of 
waiting involved my being 
secretary of the church and 
working with a 23 year veteran 
chaplain who retired as a 
colonel from the Air Force. I 
waited until I left until [told 
him of my numerous arrests at 
Air force bases. My entire time 


in Mobile seemed to basically 


be a Lenten waiting. 

The season of Lent is a 
fixing to die. In community 
some individuals grow and 
make phenomenal _ strides, 
while others are struck down. 
irate, Tom, S.J., died prior to my 
arrival in Mobile. My spiritual 
advisor Andy (who waiked on 
the Fellowship of Reconcilia- 
tion walk from San Francisco 
to Washington D.C. and then 
from Paris to Moscow) died 
after a long battle with cancer. 
Hollis, who was 73 or 74, 
passed peacefully in his sleep. 

But even more steady for 
me -was the ever-increasing 
needs of a man in the house in 


~ which I also lived. He has been 


walking towards death a nibble 
at a time via a genetic malady 
that eats at a portion of his 
brain. Calvary is approached 
one conscious step after an- 
other. 

Lent is a time of living ina 
war, a time of no control over 
the weather’ that buffets our 
soul. War is mud and cold and 
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blood to an infantry soldier. In 
the north one sees the mud and 
the cold. In Mobile County one 
sees the 75 murders a year in 
the newspaper. We read of the 
innocent mentally retarded 
African-American executed by 
the state. I shopped at a black- 
owned natural foods store; his 
last action to me was to give 
me free faux sausage. He was 
violently murdered as was a 
shopkeeper two blocks from 
my church who delivered free 
food to the poor. 

I had a friend whose 
nephew was carjacked at gun- 


via 


point who lived and another 
friend whose son was shot 
down like a dog in the street 
during the carjacking and his 
car later burned while sitting 
in front of the police station. 

I stared back at death after 
giving it all my money; my 
mugger turned, pocketed his 
gun and ran down the street 
off to get more crack. 

Let us not to forget that 
other component of war, rape. 
I was awakened on the other 
King Day, April 4°, 1997, 
thinking that some women was 
being murdered out ‘in the 
street. Actually someone 
coming down from crack 
broke into one of our houses 
and attempted to rape one of 
our assistants, but her screams 
scared him off. She is over in 
Belfast now; I believe a safer 
city. I probably will never 
know what is entailed by rape, 
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— Archbishop Oscar Romero 


but I will never forget that 
scream. 

I left my legacy class com- 
puter at Martin Luther on Dr. 
King Ave on Dr. King Day, 
walked in the parade, and days 
later ventured back to the 
Midwest in search of a living 
working somehow with the 
mentally retarded. I followed 
the snows melt up all the way 
to Lake Superior cross country 
skiing at friends cabins and 
like many was — suddenly. 
amazed to be ready for spring 
and gardening and sun. 

But I rode back from St. 
Paul — where Fr. Dan Ber- 
rigan spoke and friends 
demonstrated against ROTC at 
a “Christian college” — to 
Sioux Falls one step ahead of a 
blizzard’s fist, and I stare out 
at drifting snow, wondering if 
my car will start tomorrow. 
Clearly I and others must wait 


"a little longer till the resurrec- 


tion of green occurs, but it 
will. 
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THE CARIBBEAN” 


@ Saturday April 18, 1998 
Registration begins at 12:00 noon. 
Grace United Methodist Church 
3700 Cottage Grove 

Des Moines 

+ Cost: $10 per person 

(dinner included in cost) 


Jack Nelson-Pallmeyer, author of “Schools of the 
Assassins’ will be the main speaker. 


‘diocesan budget. We do not accept United Way or g0 


each one of you! Peace. 


Lenten Appeal 


Images of Holy Week and the approaching spritf 
dance in our heads. For us at the DMCW this seasoné 
most welcome. We join with the church universal 
commemorating the passion, death and resurrection ¢ 
Jesus. We are more cognizant of Christ in our midst. Re 
assuted in the promise of new and everlasting lift 
thoughts tum to activities to come: planting, mowin 
weeding... 


The DMCW Community strives daily to practice tl 

Works of Mercy and speak truth to power through noi 
violent direct action. In the tradition of the Catholi 
Worker movement, we share what we have with the pot! 
and resist injustice as a matter of personal responsibilit) p, 
We do not wish to evade liability, so we are not incom) 
rated nor tax exempt. We are not an agency; this is of are 
home. The work of the DMCW is not funded through tify pe 


emment funding. 


It is also property tax season. While we do not pi 
federal taxes because so much of that is used for th 
Pentagon, we do commit to paying for neighborhood it 
provement, schools, roads, bridges, etc. However, ¥ 
need your help to meet this expense. 


Finally, the roof on Ligutti House is finished, b 
Dingman House still needs major repairs on the roof. Wj 
are seeking volunteers to do the labor, although we mi 
still purchase materials. Can you help us meet these sp 
cial needs and our daily expenses by making a genen 
contribution to the Des Moines Catholic Worker? 


Thanks to all of you who have volunteered either ti 
or money to our the work of our community. God ble 


— the Des Moines Catholic Worker Community 
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by Carla Dawson-Ngamo 


Hil! Once again, I’ve 
ied until the last minute to 
ii this article. 
fl Nino has been a bless- 
wand a hardship to us at the 
uker. The weather here has 
mmuch milder than in the 
v;sunny and 54 degrees one 
then cloudy (with no sun- 
ie) and temperatures in the 
mes for a week after . We 
ye been praying that winter 
wer, but we also remember 
ee we live (FOWA). 
Since I last wrote, we’ve 
m busy here. The Grinnell 
ents were gone over winter 
Ten have returned to 
meer at Dingman House. 
basement hasn’t been so 
mnized since I can’t re- 
We have two men who will 
saying with us long-term. 
isa diabetic and had been 
yng with various people 
jhadn’t been eating right or 
ing his insulin. Since he’s 
swith us (about a month), 
sbeen doing great. He is a 
H positive influence on us. 
is very humble and has a 
aitiful inner light. Keep on 
sing on Mad Mike. 


|though that I would write 
iicle about something, but 
uy 
| thought about writing 
jit the fact that I am against 
death penalty. I’m finding 
while there are people out 
iesting against the death 
ulty, at the same time there 
eother ways that people kill 
mle. [keep thinking that we 
wid somehow let others 
mw that there are other ways 


orman’s Whereabouts 


Pslving problems than kill- 


seach other. Then there 
ld be no need for a state to 
a life. There wouldn’t be 
wanced for families of vic- 
Sto watch the killer of their 
md one be put to death in 
bit of them. 

But who are the killers and 
fis the next victim? I 
ght about writing an arti- 
about abortions. Yet I don’t 
mw which side of the issue I 
mi on. Nowadays abortion 
mics are being bombed by 
plifers who end up hurting 
dat times killing people: 
When I was young, I knew 
is who wanted to have ba- 
sand so got pregnant. I 
Sito be supportive of them 
muse their families or their 
pends didn’t want the 
ies. In those days, people 
ivi want others to know. 
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- things that could be 


—ommunity 


Jim is a friend of Eddie’s i 


who was down on his luck. 
He’s been a blessing with his 
carpentry skill. Ligutti House 
is really shaping up nicely. 
Thanks for your help. 

Michael is still working at 
Mid-K. He won’t stop talking 
about his trip to Las Vegas. 
We are proud of his accom- 
plishments and continued 
growth into- a more well- 
rounded human being. 

Eddie has been helping Jim 
fix up Ligutti. We all think of 
Eddie as our rock. He has the 
most spirituality of any person 
I’ve met. He plans on visiting 
his family in March. We will 
miss him and pray for his safe 
retulm. 

Norman has been a road 
racer. He drove Fr. Frank to 
Kansas City and then went 
back to get him. He loves those 
trips. Norman is still working 
at the Principal. His health has 
been improving greatly. 

My three sons have been 
doing great. Growing like 
sunflowers. Julius is getting 
the best grades of his middle 
school career. He has been 
playing A.A.U. basketball. His 
middle school 8" grade team 
didn’t lose a game. They are 


about such things 
because it was felt 
that it would bring 
the family some 
shame, discredit 
and perhaps som 
dishonor. y 
I used to help 
these girls get to 
communes to have 
their babies so that 
way they wouldn’t 
feel like they killed. 
Sometime I 
wish that both sides 
fighting each other 
on the abortion 
issue would look at 
the situation of 
each woman who is 
thinking of having 
an abortion. Per- 
haps there are 


done, like. fixing 
her-up with a cou-. 
ple wants a child 
and can’t have one. 

Perhaps they could help 
her through her child-bearing 
period. Then maybe she'll 
have a change of heart and 
keep the child. Perhaps both 
sides can support small com- 
munities that take in children 
and babies until the mother is 
able to care for the child. 

We need to be responsible 


the “champs.” I always. tell 
him there is no “I” in team. He 
has really taken that saying to 
heart. I am so proud of the 
young man he is becoming. 

Joshua has been his same 
artful self. He has a better eye 
for drawing than some adults I 
know. He has been going on 
Saturdays to the Little Dragons 
basketball camp. He is’ very 
good. It is wonderful to see 
how well his skills are pro- 
gressing. He is a rose among 
thorns. 

Jordan has been doing so 
good in school it’s frightening. 
He has been tested for reading 
and math to do accelerated 


work. He is never too far from’ 


a book. Reading is “fun and 
fundamental” to him. 

I am very blessed to be able 
to raise my sons here at the 
Worker. I can’t think of a bet- 
ter start to have given them. 
They are very compassionate 
to others. They are learning 
lessons that money cannot buy. 
And I see growth in. them 
daily. “God Bless the Chil- 
dren.” 

__ Richard is back to keeping 
his nose in the books. He had 
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Mother with Chidd in Her Arms, 1910 - Kathe Kollwitz 


for our own actions and be 
willing to accept the outcome, 
like my serving a five-year 


probation sentence for crossing _ 


the line at Offutt air force base 
near Omaha, Nebraska to 
protest against the build up of 
weapons of mass destruction. 
The United States isn’t the 
only one that has weapons of 
mass destruction. Besides the 
other “super power” countries, 
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two weeks off and visited with 
a frierid from China. It was 
very good spending time as a 
family. 

Meredith has been with us 
for about three months now. 
She has been a blessing to us. 
She is very willing to learn 
how to live in community. The 
Lord knows it’s not easy living 
with others. She has grown 
very much and is still growing. 
She is working part-time at 
Java Joes. She is very open to 
meeting new friends. 

Peggy, who is a Jesuit vol- 
unteer this year in Des Moines 
has become one of our best 
volunteers. She comes on 
Thursday to help serve the 
meal. Joshua and Jordan have 
nicknamed her “Smally”. She 
is a ball of fire. God Bless you 
“Smally”. Keep on the path of 
love. 

I have been extremely 
busy: what with the house, the 
boys and my job at Head Start. 


we are now learmn- 
ing that countries 
like Iraq Israel and 
India have weapons 
that can desfroy 
large populations of 
people. 

Why? What’s 
there to defend? 
Why do we need so 
much? Can we 
share: and stop be- 
ing so greedy? 
Should everything 
be based on wealth? 
We live on a small 
planet. 

I’ve been 
watching a lot of 
people protesting 
on a lot of issues at 
a lot places. I watch 
and think of my 
sentence of five 
years on probation. 

Ive also been 

- learning a lot about 
my other sentence: that of liv- 
ing with diabetes, ‘met some- 
one who lost a leg from dia- 
betes who wants to do some- 
thing for a person who lost a 
leg to a land mine. 

I remind myself that some- 
day when people and goverti- 
ments realize that killing is a 
waste of time, they'll get into 
improving peoples’ lives. 


I have been putting in a lot of 
time and energy trying stop 
cuts in the number of counsel- 
ors in the Des Moines Public 
Schools. The D.M.P.S super- 
intendent has proposed cutting 
21 elementary school counsel- 
ors — that’s half. 

I have been rallying par- 
ents to call school board mem- 
bers to-say “no” to that pro- 
posal. Our children deserve 
better than that. It seems to me 
that, as always, the system is 
trying to hurt the ones who 
don’t have a vote. This has 
been weighing heavily on my 
mind. I an having been pray- 
ing for guidance. Please keep 
the counselors in your prayers. 

- Recently, there were two 
very brutal deaths not far from 
our house. The first was that of 
a woman who had been burned 
so bad that they thought she 
was a black woman. It turned 


Continued on page 4 


Even with being concerned 
about my health, I am able to 
do some things around the 
Catholic Worker. Since spring 
is coming, I’ll be able to work 
outside and maybe finish the 
basement. : ; 

I look forward to some va- 
cation time from my job so I 
can do a little traveling. I want 
to get to Massachusetts soon to 
see my mother and family. I 
also want to visit some CW 
communities in California and 
Oregon. 

. Tm still wood carving and 
having fun. I’m working on a 
piece for my mother. 

Well, I thank you for your 
time. 


Here is a poem: 


Time is Moving 
it has always been moving 
Young people say 
it moves too fast 
Time is moving 
where is it going 
and where did it come from. 


Time is moving 
‘ should we stop it - 
or should we move with it. 


—~ Norindn Searaht 
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. The Harvest of Faithfulness 


by Beth Preheim 


These are somber times; 
the beat of the war drums is so 
loud that it is hard to think of 
anything else, And indeed, the 
articles in this issue of via pa- 
cis are full of images of im- 
pending war, of violence, of 
murder. As Mark Rogness 
writes in his Lenten medita- 
tion: “The season of Lent is a 
fixing to die.... Lent is a time 
of living in a war, a time of no 
control over the weather that 
buffets our soul.” 

The sane person finds ways 
to respond to massive violence 
— however small a response. 
When I lead nonviolence 
trainings designed to help 
people act up, I talk about the 
importance’ of imagining the 
impossible and acting as if it 
could happen any day now. 
Just in the last decade alone 
the Berlin Wall came down, 
Nelson Mandela became 
president of South Africa, and 
the Soviet Union broke up into 
sovereign nations. Grassroots 
resistance, small acts of daily 
defiance to injustice, sparked 
these events. I now imagine 
and work for nuclear disar- 
mament, for Leonard Peltier to 
become president of the United 
States, and for sovereign. Na- 
tive American nations to re- 
place South Dakota reserva- 
tions. It could happen. 

Margaret Mead is often 
quoted: “Never doubt that a 
small group of committed in- 
dividuals can change the 
world. Indeed, it is the only 
things that ever has.” So true. 
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And I believe that three dozen 
plus “hecklers” at Ohio State 
shouted down the  self- 
proclaimed “super-power of 
the world,” and, at least for 
now, averted war. : 

More than a decade ago, 
with the help of Catholic 
Workers, I learned to take the 
path of personalism in work- 
ing for social change. Catholic 
Workers, who practice “the 
little way,” remind us that our 
job is to plant the seeds of 
peace and justice and then not 


Community News 
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out to be a white woman 
whom we had helped in De- 
cember. Her life had a tragic 
ending. But like us all she was 
one of God’s children. 

It really hurt me‘to the 
bone to hear how the news 
media depicted her. Not only 
was she a prostitute, but she 
was also a daughter, sister, and 
a mother to five children. I 
was very disheartened to think 
that just because she was a 
prostitute that the media im- 
plied that it was okay for her 
to die that violent death. I 
teally wonder what the world 
is coming to. 

The second death was that 
of a young Asian man. He was 
found not far from the spot 
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where the badly burned body 
was discovered. He had been 
shot in the head. They say he 
wasn’t shot there, but his body 
was dumped there. I am more 
confused everyday how people 
are treating their sisters and 
brothers. But I know that God 
is seeing this and weeping 
with me. I have hope that one 
day we will all live in a 
peaceful world. . 


I would like to thank every- 
one who has been a support of 
the Worker. With your love, 
support and prayers we are. 
still trying to live out Jesus’ 
teaching to “do unto others as 
you would have them do unto 
you.” 

God Bless Each and Everyone. 


THe RUSH OF THe WATER 


THe PRAYER OF THE HEART 
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Hannady Senesh /destan: Jou Richaryls 


worry too much about the re- 
sults, about effectiveness. Re- 
cently, however, Michael 
Sprong and I had the opportu- 
nity to “reap the harvest” of 
such seeds. So in such a time 
as this, as we wait at the brink 
of war, I'll offer up three short 
stories of seeds planted, of 
hope in a time of war: 

e Six months ago, Mike 
Miles from Anathoth Commu- 
nity in Luck, Wisconsin came 
to South Dakota to speak about 
his trip to Iraq. He showed 


party.” 


Gail Vaughn 

Rt. 1, Box 110X 
Ferryville, WI 54628 
Ph: 608.734-3037 
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heart-wrenching pictures of 
children dying as a result of 
our sanctions and. spoke of the 
complex politics and even 
more difficult solutions 
needed. A man in the audience 
has now found the courage to 
speak out against U.S. bomb- 
ing at the factory where he 


works. Mike’s talk had 
changed his heart. 
« Eighteen months- ago, 


Betsy Keenan and Brian Ter- 
tell of Maloy. Iowa invited 
Catholic Workers from the 
region to participate in non- 
violent direct action to protest 
a hog confinement operation 
going up less-than a mile from 
their town. Now after two 
years of bitter struggle on the 
same issues in Turner County 
South Dakota, local officials 
there have set up a citizens’ 
commission to develop zoning 
regulations which in part pro- 
tect the environment and sup- 
port independent farmers. The 
connection to Iowa: Turner 
County officials admitted that 
accounts of the Maloy action 
(and fear of the same happen- 
ing in their area) led them to 
be more accountable to local 
citizen input. , 

e Two and a half years ago, 
Michael Sprong and others at 
the War Resisters League de- 
veloped a display about the 
bombing of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki and, using historical 
documents from the Smith- 
sonian, questioned many U.S. 
assumptions about the 
“necessity” of the nuclear-at- 
tack. Last week, a man ap- 
proached Michael and I in our 


Lakes and Prairie Life-Community 
Spring Retreat and Meeting 


Sugar Creek Bible Camp 
May 1-3, 1998 - Ferryville, WI 
Everyone is Welcome!! 


The Sugar Creek facility comes with 640 acres for hiking, etc. in beautiful 
hills near the Mississippi River. Lodging: 20 bunk beds in the lodge, lots of 
floor space, and camping just up the road at the Vaughn’s place. Because of tht 
ideal outdoor setting, plenty of time will be reserved for recreation. It’s like 
Lennon (not John, the other one) said, “You cant have a revolution without a 


Suggested Meeting Topics: : 
Nuclear waste transport and storage; future LAPLC actions/protests (Aug. 

6-9 at StratCom?); Mothers Day action at ELF-WI; reports on 

actions/peacemaking efforts in local communities; the future of LAPLC. 


Gail Vaughn is going to a lot of effort to plan this weekend, so please 
contact her ASAP to let her know if you’re coming and what your needs are, _ 
Feel free to contact her for more information contact: 


local café. He had seen} 
display as well as read) 
chael’s _letters-to-the-ii 
and now struggles to com 
grips with his participation 
killing Japanese _ prisot 
during World War II. He’ 
with tears in his eyes @ 
pondering with us the cal 
follow Jesus’ command 
“Love your enemies.” 


Seven -years ago, I si 2 
alongside a busy highway Colle 
Wichita, Kansas highwaymy UV 
a sign: that read “No blooie,  JeSui 
Oil!” And I remember # custo 
that feeling of helplessness HOraz 

_inadequacy in my respe ROT 
We only had 10 people} faith, 
testing in a city of 400,000. expla’ 
I voiced my frustration, the Was n 
year-old woman beside ‘McSo 
gave me words that haveo Ww 
ried me through on mored his 
one occasion. She said, autobi 


yourself. You need to be di 
this your whole lifetime. 
parents protested war ii 
1800s, and I started p otesl 
as a teenager during Wi 
War I. This will pass ani 
other will come. The im 
tant thing is to remain fail 
and to never give up.” In 
season of Lent, a tim 
waiting, we must live # 
hopeful, imagine the imp 
ble; plant small seeds of 
rejoice in the harvest.” 


WL 
Vow 


— 
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Sook Review: 


ij Path to Peace and Justice 


His three years experience 


My Path to Peace and Justice 


Richard T. McSorley SJ 


consciences, that we would do 


e dT. McSorley, S.J. of imprisonment dt the hands well to return to their story. 
Hill Books, Marion,SD of the Japanese Army while McSorley attributes his 
der: 1-800-437-3223 assigned as a missionary in the learning to a_ hardworking, 

Philippines at the outbreak of poor, black, devout 


Reviewed by Paul Magno 


Two decades ago as a 
lege student at Georgetown 
inversity, I ran across a 
sit who had the weekly 
“st of standing outside the 
ay with a sign denouncing 
WIC, “It’s not politics, it’s do 
i,” he responded to me, 
laining hiS actions. That 
my first impression of Fr. 
m0 ley. 

When I finally put down, 

& recently published 
biography, A¢y Path to 
hace and Justice this spring, 
quld say as much for his - 
Richard McSorley is 
usual for a Jesuit, because 
does not appear to embody 

& polished, sophisticated 
diectual persona I suppose 
te the Jesuit image. This 
kshows why. 

In it he tells dramatic 
no Hollywood 

mpt writer could make up. 


not 


his own), 


Race 


its Gtaitia 


informed 


by Michael Sprong 


—St. Paul, MN 

On February 26-27 the Theology De- 
partment at St. Thomas Univ. kicked-off 
their series of Catholic Worker Round 
Tables with presentations by Daniel Ber- 
ngan, S.J. More than 200 folks attended 
Fr. Berrigan’s Wednesday talk. 
Afterward, the crowd was invited to 
jom a witness and prayer service in op- 
position to Reserve Officer . Training 
Corps, ROTC, on this Catholic university 
campus. 

Catholic Workers from Iowa, South 
Dakota and Minnesota called for the 
protest which took place at noon on Fri., 
Feb. 27. About 25 CWers, students, fac- 
uly, and supporters gathered outside the 
ROTC facilities on campus with a banner 
that read “Love your enemies ... even 
Saddam.” 

All were heartened when Fr. Berrigan 
joined the group in a cold steady rain to 
hand out leaflets and talk with students. - 


Ff the 


> 
"7 


ta 


ig. 


ent 1998 


World War IE, is a story he 
_ seldom dwells on, yet here his 
very powerful narration of that 
episode in his life is the 
starting point on his “path to 
peace and justice.” 
prison camp, starvation, terror 
and death dwell alongside, .but 
subjugate 
fraternity and persistent faith. 
Fr. McSorley’s reticence and 
humility are such that only by 
reading this book did I learn 
that he and the other civilian 
survivors were subsequently 
decorated by Gen. Douglas 
MacArthur'no less.” 

His telling of his coming to 
terms with racism, (especially 
in - southern 
Maryland in the late 1940s 
needs to be read by all of us. 
remains 
polarizing social phenomenon 
50 years later, despite the 
pioneering efforts- of people 
like McSorley with well 


Catholic Workers, Students protest 
OTC at St. Thomas University 


servicemen of the local Naval 
station. But the courage to 
break ice on challenging 
segregation, going against and 
beyond brother Jesuits at the 
time, came from his conviction 
that racism was a denial of 


In the 


humor, Jesus Christ. 
Powerful, too, are his 
remembrances of his 


friendship with the Kennedy 
family, although again’ he 
understates the significance of 
his own conduct. It is clear 
that in the crisis that came 
with the murder first of John 
and then of Robert, his being 
available to the family as a 
friend and as a priest was an 
inestimable service to them. 
But ve always been 
impressed that McSorley never 
let this kind of status lead him 
away from his core devotion to 
Christ. Many have ridden such 
opportunities to his or her own 
fame and success at the 


such a 


sensitive 


The witness concluded with a prayer 
service during which participants depos- 
ited a handful of ashes at the entrance to 
ROTC. The ashes represented repentance 
and also symbolized those killed by war. 

Despite concerns of university disci- 
plinary action against student protesters 
and of possible arrest, the action took 
place without incident. It was a grand 
way to introduce the Catholic Worker to 
St. Thomas. Hopefully, it won’t be the 
last time we disrupt business as usual at 
this very militarized Catholic campus. 

The St. Thomas Student Coalition for 
Social Justice, several of whom joined in 
the latest protest at the School of the ~ 
Americas at Ft. Benning, GA, were em- 
boldened by the Feb. 28 action and will 
continue to address the issue of ROTC on 
campus 


ae 


Southern Exposure/ CPF 


via pacis 


parishioner, and to the black - 


expense of their service to 
faith. McSorley, on the other 
hand, ‘remained in the other 
Washington, that of the poor 
and the peacemakers, and put. 
his great energy into building 


a Catholic peace movement. 
It is powerful to see 
MeSorley offer such a 


testimony through these and 
other vignettes from his life. 
The most significant .thing 
about such prowth in faith on 
his part is that it is not a one- 
time thing, but on ongoing 
part of his life, whether he is 
responding to the tumultuous 
social drama known as “the 
Sixties,” visiting with obscure 
peace activists in any corner of 
the world, (the book is replete 
with accounts of both), or 
teaching students including a 
future president, at 
Georgetown. He always 
carried around the questions 
for himself and others, “What 
gives glory to God?” and 
“What ‘denies God?” We see 
his understanding of justice 
and peace broaden and deepen 
over a long life of 
contemplating such questions. 


Such spiritual growth has 
only come from his 
responsiveness to the’ Holy 
Spirit, his devotion to Christ 
and his practice of humility. 
On the wall of his-office; in a 
building since demolished, 
were two handwritten letters 
side-by-side that marked the 
expanse of McSorley’s pastoral 
and activist involvement. One 
was a thank-you note from 
President Kennedy’s widow 
for support “in our family’s 
crisis” date January 1964. The 
second was dated in 1971 on 
Danbury Federal _ Prison 
Stationery, from Philip 
Berrigan, the first Catholic 
priest in the country 
imprisoned for opposing the 
war on Vietnam. 

It is a rare man who can 
embrace both those who have 
lived at the center of power in” 
our society and those punished 
for resisting it, and do so 
without condemning one for 
the sake of the other — all 
offered by Fr. McSorley as 
witness to the peace and 
justice proclaimed by our 
Savior. 


“We put our security and trust in the 
bomb, yet we say we trust God. We 
sign up our young men with the bomb, 
and pray for them to God. This calls 
for a new application of the old 
message, ‘You cannot serve two 
masters.” You cannot serve God and 


the bomb.” 


=. Richart WeNorley Su 


Page 5 


‘The Call for Church Justice 


Feminine Spirituality Overcomes 


by Meredith Bruns 


Edwina Gately started the 
Volunteer Missionary Move- 
ment in the early 70s and 
Genesis House — a halfway 
house for prostitutes escaping 
the streets of Chicago — in the 
late 80s. In the fall of 1997 I 
had the pleasure of hearing 
Edwina speak. Ms. Gately 
spoke about mystics, mysti- 
cism, and the return of the 
Mother God. In her dramatic 
presentation she went back 
35,000 years to when God was 
received as feminine. At that 
time, motherhood was seen as 
a holy, mysterious, sacramen- 
tal event. A mother was a 
birther, life-giver, a nurturer. 

’ Additionally, a woman’s men- 
strual blood was once revered 
by ail as holy. 

Then came the invention of 
the weapon, and blood was 
now shed as a symbol of 
power. Motherhood was dis- 
credited and virginity revered. 


Circular worship spaces. that 
symbolized the womb turned 
to phallic church steeples. The 
Holy Spirit became male. 

Here’s where our lovely 
patriarchal society comes in. 
Women were treated as pos- 
sessions. Male and - female 
were -* polarized. While’ the 
feminine symbolized inward- 
ness, vulnerability, darkness 
and interconnectedness, the 
male symbolized outwardness, 
strength, lightness, isolation. 
Edwina Gately calls us to let 
go of this symbolism and re- 
turn to an instinctual sensing 
of God’s presence in all. 

My question today is: 
Where is the feminine spirit? 
Where is the nurturing circu- 
lar, loving sense of God? 

A prevalent theme in my 
life today is violence. Violence 
against women in my neigh- 
borhood and violence against 
innocent Iraqis. A couple of 
weeks ago a _ 15-year-old 
woman came to our house. A 


few of us were chatting in the 
kitchen about life, love and 
what not. The young woman 
started to tell us how her boy- 
friend beats her. But it was 
okay she said; she got used to 
it a long time ago when her 


_ father beat her. Now she is a 


high school dropout, living 
with a bunch of people who sit 
around and smoke crack all 
day. 

Just last week I found out 
that a guest of ours was mur- 
dered. She had come in last 
month asking for our help. A 
man she had been hanging out 
with had her van. They had 
been pimping her and using 
her money for drugs. She 
wanted out, she wanted to go 
home to her family. We gave 
her five bucks to get home and 
off she went. Although she 
called us when she got back 
and thanked us dearly, she 
apparently was back on the 
street a couple of weeks later. 
Soon after her body was found 


Iowa & Nebraska Call to Action program: 


“The Lure Of Uniformity, 
The Strength of Diversity” 


with special guests Bernard Cooke & Emily Fowler Hartigan 


e Saturday, March 28, 1998 


e Camp Kitaki, Nebraska 


e 9:00 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. 


Bernard Cooke is one of the world’s leading sacramental theologians. Cooke has 
authored a dozen books, including Christian Sacraments and Christian Personality, 
and most recently, The Future of Eucharist (Paulist, 1997). He is a National CTA 
board member. With his wife, theologian Pauline Turner, Cooke works in lay 
ministry formation and small community development in San Antonio, Texas. 


Emily Fowler Hartigan, formerly of the Law College at UNL, is now law 
professor at St Mary’s School of Law in San Antonio, who writes widely on issues 
of religious values and the law. Her most recent essay is “Feminist Christianity / 
the Christian Feminine” for the forthcoming book, Christian Traditions and the Law. 
Her talk will center on a week she spent on retreat with various Catholics, 
including the late Henry Nouwen, and members of the reformed tradition, where 
they explored the experience of Eucharist. 


Camp Kitaki is a YMCA Facility just south of the Platte River, between Mahoney State 
Park and Louisville, Ne. From Lincoln or Omaha take I-80 to Exit 426. Do not enter 
Mahoney State Park, but instead travel about five miles south /southeast until the camp is 
gs just past South Bend, Ne. 


Suggested $10 donation, more if you can afford it to help pay for those who can’t. Money 
needed to help cover expenses, lunch, refreshments and hand-outs. Pre-registration is 
strongly urged to adequately prepare for lunch. 


For more information contact: 
Call To Action, P O Box 95, Omaha NE 68101 
or call either (402) 558-2085, (402) 466-8460, or (308) 647-5360 
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Violence 


burned under a bridge. One 
could barely identify her. 

Our country, is currently 
contemplating bombing a peo- 
ple that have been suffering for 
seven years. Suffering from 
malnutrition, disease, poverty 
and utter loss of hope. Suffer- 
ing as 150 children die each 
day. How can we begin to 
make women believe that they 
deserve to be loved and re- 
vered and respected when we 
as a nation are willing to mur- 
der innocent men, women and 
‘children in a far away place? If 
it’s okay to kill hundreds of 
thousands of people, then is it 
okay for men to beat their 
wives and girlfriends when 
they’re feeling frustrated and 
weak and out of control? 

In my humble opinion 
nonviolence, love and compas- 
sion are the answers. These are 
the roots of our Christian faith. 
These are. the roots of all major 
religions. We are called to be 
witnesses to this love. 


I often feel the need t 
pinch myself. Is this all really 
happening. Am 1 truly sur 
rounded by war?. War against 
women, war against innocenl 
families in a far off land? Yes, 
I am. This 23-year-old female 
is now surrounded by a bloody 
war. And this is the first time! 
feel truly alive. For I know this 
a reality. 

But in the sad acceptanc 
of this reality also comes 3 
reason to rejoice. For amongs 
the turmoil there is hope. We 
are called to create heaven of 
Earth. Through love, throug 
direct action, we can restot 

~ the nurturing, life-giving cit 
cular sense of God. We cai 
comfort the afflicted and sj 
“no” to war, to hate and 


violence. 


Ist Generations of Change* 
A conversation about Catholic Min 


Join others in a roundtable discussion of the opportunities 
and challenges facing ministers in the Roman Catholic 
Church today. Come with open minds and hearts. Come 
with a renewed sense of personal direction or bring your 
questions. 


This Lenten evening is for everyone, ordained and non- 
ordained. It is for catechists, youth ministers, campus 
ministers, coordinators of RCIA, spiritual directors, peat 
activists, hospital chaplains, pastoral ministers, pastors, 
bishops and all the faithful — anyone hungry for 
collaboration. This evening is not sponsored by anyone 
and is open to everyone. 


For more information, contact: 
Candy Boucher, (515) 271-1 930 


* Babysitting will be provided if you call in advance. St. 
Catherine’s is handicapped accessible. : 


*Ist Generation” is how Fr. Thomas O Ma 2g 
O'Meara, O.P. refers to us, the first 78 9 
generation of lay theologians, religious kd 


educators, directors of the RCIA — who are 
directing post Vatican II ministries. 
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Line Crossers 
with banner outside 
Offutt AFB just 
before their act of 
nonviolent civil 
disobedience. 


(left to right) 
Tom Arbogast, 
Dagmar Hoxsie, 
Jerry Ebner, . 
Clara Beyer, 
Gail Vaughn, 
Clara Terrell, 
Kim Lamberty, 
Rita Hohenshell, 
Paul Magno, 
Helen Oster, 
Brooke Heaton, 
Dar Hurni, 

Anne Barron. 


by Frank Cordaro 


The 19th annual Feast of 
teHoly Innocents Retreat and 
Witness at StratCom Head- 
arers was a very special and 
pitit-filled effort. 

About 40 people attended 
i: two-day retreat. The~ > par- 
sipants came from five Mid- 
ssierm states and Washing- 
, D.C. They represented a 
iil range of ages from 11 to 
years old. Twelve were 
si-time participants, the rest 
attended before, many for 
umber of years. 

For us regulars, the retreat 
ms become a fixture in our 
finsimas holidays. It’s a 
mance to come together with 
ie-minded believers in non- 
ence and to prayerfully 


explore the serious side of St. 
Matthew’s Christmas story. 

At the end of the retreat 
everyone is given an opportu- 
nity to put their faith into ac- 
tion by joining the witness and 
line-crossing at StratCom 
Headquarters. 

- Perhaps ‘the most unique 
‘feature of this year’s gathering 
was the number of families 
that attended the retreat. There 
were five families represented, 
with at least one parent and 
child attending. 

Parents said they welcomed 
the chance to show their chil- 
dren a different side of the 
Christmas story, a more faith- 
ful and challenging side, ab- 
sent of the commercialization 
that their families are sub- 
jected to in the larger society. 


PO Box 1000 


east of Holy Innocents Report 


Attending the retreat with 
their children was a wonderful 
way to add substance and 
spiritual depth to their family’s 
Christmas holidays. 

By the time we gathered at 
the main gate leading into 
Offutt Air Force Base, Sunday 
afternoon, we were 60 strong. 
It was very ‘cold and windy. 
After a brief prayer service and 
commissioning, 13 people 
crossed the white property line 
drawn across the entrance road 
into the base. All 13 were im- 
mediately apprehended by Air 
Force security guards. De- 
tained for about an hour and 
half, all were fingerprinted, 
photographed and given a ‘ban 
and bar’ letter and then re- 
leased. 


Remember prisoners of conscience 


use pray for and write to the folks listed below 


Leonard Peltier 89637-132 (life) 
i)are imprisoned for acts of conscience. 


Leavenworth KS 66048 


oo 
‘ 
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Witness Statement 
Feast of the Holy Innocents 


Dec. 28, 1997 

Strategic Command 

(StratCom) Headquarters, 

Offutt Air Force Base, 
Bellevue, NE 


\ V< are here today. be- 
cause we are author- 
ized as citizens and bound by 
conscience to notify you that 
this base is in violation of in- 
ternational law. The nuclear 
weapons that are controlled by 
StratCom threaten mass de- 
struction and are illegal. 


O« presence here is also a 
prayer, a statement of 
hope that the reign of God will 
become manifest in our world. 
We hope for a conversion at 
StratCom from Herod’s con- 
spiracy of slaughter to the 
Christ child’s promise of jus- 
tice and peace. 


n the name of national se- 

curity, Herod was willing to 
murder innocent children. In 
the name of national security, 
StratCom’s weapons threaten 
the slaughter of millions. Like 
the Holy Family, millions are 
now fleeing for their lives 
from war and oppression. 
Like Bethlehem’s babies, the 
lives, health, education and 
welfare of children are being 
sacrificed on the altar of mili- 
tarism. 


he promise of Christ’s 

coming is peace on earth, 
good will for all. This is the 
kingdom of God which we 
want to see realized, here and 
now. With our action today we 
place our faith in the fulfill- 
ment of that peaceable king- 
dom. 


Lakes and Prairie 

Life Community - Omaha 

Contact: Jo Peterson 
(402) 556-9057 


iBerrigan (2 years) 
0-056 

ti Petersburg 

i 50 1000 

besbure, VA 23804-1000 


sin Crane (27 months) 
B11 

Dublin 

-8" Street 

in, CA 94568 


ne Kelby SJ (21 months) 

)Magdeline House 

McArthur Blvd. 

land, CA 94602 

tance of Peace Plowshares” direct 

mament action of USS Sullivans, 2/14/97) 


) 


i 
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(Native American political prisoner) 


Carl Kabat OMI 03230-045 (3 % years) 
Teller Unit, POB 5000 

Florence CO 81226-5000 

(1984 Missouri missile silo disarmament action 
and “Good Friday April Fool Plowshares” action 
at North Dakota nuclear oe silo, 4/1/94 - out 
8/98) 


Donna Howard-Hastings 

Tom Howard-Hastings 

12833 E St Hwy 13 

Maple WI 54854 

(Laurentian Shield” disarmament action, Project 
ELF, 4/22/96 - home monitoring - off 8/98) 


Reprinted from The Nuclear Resister, PO Box 
43383, Tucson, AZ 85733 - 
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School of the Americas Protest Update 


Twenty-eight people who trespassed onto Ft. Benning property 
in protest of the SOA have been convicted of “unlawful reentry” 
and sentenced to varying terms of imprisonment. Three folks are 
already serving their terms while 25 will be called later to report 
to prison. 

The 28 were arrested Nov. 16 along with nearly 600 others as 
they marched into Fort Benning in a silent funeral procession in 
an attempt to deliver hundreds of thousands of signatures calling 
for the closing of the infamous US Amny school. 

All of these good people will need letters of support as well as 
your prayers. For a list of those of convicted for their act of 
conscience, contact the School of the Americas Watch for the 
names and addresses of prisoners. 

School of We Americas Watch, PO Box 3330, Columbus, GA 
31903 : 
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PERMIT NO. 4171 


Friday Night Liturgy 
_at the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
_ 7:30 p.m. - Bishop Dingman House, 1310 - a Street 


Come celebrate the Eucharist and spend time with friends 


Everyone is Welcome! 


